surveillance02 



a metal pipe with black tubing coiled around the base of the pipe 
screenshot courtesy of David Ian Bellows/Griess, 2018 








i think about one of Bob Flanagan’s unrealized works often, i read about the work a few years 
ago in a book about performance art. the way i understood the work was that after Bob passed 
away Bob’s body would be placed in a chamber or coffin underneath the floor of an art gallery, a 
video camera would be fixed on the body inside the chamber or coffin, a tv monitor and a chair 
would be placed above ground in the gallery, the video camera would feed from the chamber or 
coffin to the tv monitor, a viewer could sit in the chair and watch the body decompose on the tv 
screen. 



cleogirl2525 watches me through the phone screen as i broadcast myself on elizabethalamb’s 
account, i am laying on the sofa, my entire body stretches across the cushions, the black 
platform heels i am wearing push gently into the pillow that rests against the arm of the sofa, 
dog mask, black knit crop top, black briefs, strap on with remote control, black rubber gloves, 
and black thigh high stockings (with lace patterning at the top and a rose pattern along the 
back), a tv monitor on the floor plays video of a metal pipe with black tubing coiled around the 
base of the pipe, the pipe is located on a roof across from the apartment i am laying in and can 
be seen when you look out the bathroom window, outside rain is pouring and pools of water 
collect on the roof near the pipe, the tv monitor volume is set to 0. the broadcast lasts for 
approximately 17 minutes. cleogirl2525 later tells me in an email that “I tuned in for as long as I 
could.” i proceed to explain to cleogirl2525 what was playing back on the tv monitor during the 
broadcast. 



cleogirl2525 watches me through the phone 
screen again, this time i broadcast myself 
against a wall full of electronic cords and 
adapters (RCA, VGA, USB, y 8 ” & %” audio, 
etc.) dog mask, chain and leather choker body 
harness, oversized black leather jacket, black 
rubber gloves, black thong, black tights, and 
strap on with remote control, i stand in front of 
the phone’s camera, i turn a clip lamp on and 
off. i move the clip lamp up and down my body, 
i pause and focus the light on my face, i focus 
the light towards the phone’s camera, i turn my 
back to the phone’s camera, i remove the 
oversized black leather jacket and sling the 
jacket over my back, i face the phone’s 
camera, i end the broadcast. 2 viewers. 
cleogirl2525 sends another screenshot and 
states that there are more screenshots 
available if i would like them. 


broadcast screenshot courtesy of cleogirl2525, 2018 



no one is watching while i stand in the bedroom during the snowstorm, black knit crop top and 
black thong, i put on the dog mask, then i put on the Frankenstein mask over the dog mask, the 
Frankenstein mask is stamped “Dracula 1998” on the back side of the head, i sit down on the 
bed, to put on black tights, i feel my ass make contact with the cotton sheet and the foam of the 
mattress, i feel the glasses i was wearing under the weight of my body, i jump up, the frames 
are smashed and pushed into the foam, one of the arms is completely detached, in my head i 
am screaming, i change clothes, go outside, and take a bus with chains on the tires to get new 
frames, no one is on the bus except me and the driver. 






on a monday afternoon i broadcast again while Elizabeth sleeps, i watch Elizabeth sleep as i 
tiptoe around the apartment grabbing components of the outfit i want to wear, the floorboards 
squeak but Elizabeth continues to sleep, i wear the same outfit i wore on the mountain 
overlooking The Village of Cold Spring, Hudson River, and West Point... except this time i also 
wear the chain and leather choker body harness, the Frankenstein mask over the dog mask, 
and i go barefoot (with black nail polish on my toe nails), i crawl head first on the linoleum tile 
into the frame of the phone’s camera, my backside is in plain view to potential viewers, visible in 
the frame, the sewing machine and the carrying case sit side by side on the floor, the empty tv 
cage is mounted to the wall, high next to the cage, a clip lamp is mounted to a sculpture made 
for a performance by Christine Sun Kim. the plant’s leaves hang loosely off the window sill, i 
move slowly with my ass still in the air. at some point i stand beneath the cage, i press my head 
and hands against the wall with my back the the phone’s camera, i plug in the clip lamp, i 
unplug the clip lamp. 



tv cage with hinged door closed with a double snap clip 
designed by David Ian Bellows/Griess and Andrew Braddock 
fabricated by Andrew Braddock 


i begin to try to stick my rubber gloved hands through the square holes of the cage, one hand, 
then two. occasionally the fingers of both hands touch inside the open volume of the cage, i hold 
the tips of my fingers with my other hand, i let go. i open and close the hinged top of the cage, i 
look back at the phone’s camera. 


sometimes i still i think about the time i was in a porn movie, 
how for one of the scenes it was agreed upon that i was to fantasize about another performer 
positioned next to me (without contact) as i masterbated. so i began to pleasure my body the 
way i saw fit. part way into the scene, the cis white male co-director tells me to stop 

fingering my asshole. 







more blurry moments of movement / non-movement during the broadcast, i take off the 
Frankenstein mask and i place the mask inside the cage, i never fully face the phone’s camera 
with the dog mask, i hang the Frankenstein mask from the elastic string on the back of the 
mask, before the broadcast ends i virtually “wave” to the 2 viewers i had during the broadcast, 
the broadcast ends, another near 17 minutes, kweefqake and i exchange DMs. kweefqake 
sends a screenshot and explains that 3 songs came on while “active in the the session.” 





kweefqake joined 


broadcast screenshot courtesy of kweefqake, 2018 


1. Jim James - Hide in Plain Sight 

2. DRAM - Sweet Va Breeze 

3. Smokey Robinson & The Miracles - Much Better Off 


empathy surveillance 


text by David Ian Bellows/Griess 
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